SAFE CUSTODY
We had walked some two miles when we came to a
iork in the road, and not one of us could remember
which was the way we had come.   After a little
discussion we bore to the right, a decision which
proved to be wrong, for we not only  found no inn
but presently came to a mighty head of water that
fell so close to the road that none that had gone by
that way could have failed to know it again.   At
once we turned to make our way back to the fork,
but between our fatigue and the darkness—for heavy
clouds had come to obscure the moon—we must have
missed our way, for we could not find the scene of our
error and after an hour had gone by were hopelessly
lost.   To add to our troubles, it started to pour with
rain, and though we went heavily on in the hope of
seeing some light which would spell shelter, even that
relief was denied us, and if indeed we passed dwellings,
these were either in darkness or kept from our eyes
by trees.   At last, about eleven o'clock, we made out
some- shape which was not natural a little way back
from the road.   This proved to be a great barn in
which there was stacked a good deal of last year's
hay.   Here, without hesitation, we decided to pass
the night, for, if we were hungry, at least the shelter
was good and the hay would make us a more agreeable
bed than we should have found at the inn we had
set out to seek.
And so, no doubt, it did. But if we had thought
to sleep well we were disappointed, for though, God
knows, we were weary, we wanted food, and our lives
had been so soft that our stomachs, like peevish
children, were most importunate. In the end, how-
ever, from dozing, we fell asleep—so far as I was
concerned, to be troubled by dreadful dreams which
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